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Hiram sat dozlng in a corner of the
bar-room of the Eugle hotel thai day

He had been ashamed to go to his
comfortuble room over the garnge
He it not feel entitled 10 the hos-

pltality of Mr. Singleton. Somehow,
ha couldn’t bear the thought of golng

there. Hix new clothes and gilk hat
were In o state which exclited the
derision of smael' boys and audible

comment from nll observers while he
hnd been making his way down the
streel.  His money was about
The barkeeper hnd  refused sell
him sany more drink In the early
idnsk he wont out of doors, It was
ulmbat a8 warm a8 midsummer and
the sky was clear, He onlled ar the
of the Widow Maoran for his
dog. In a moment Cheistinns came
tdown from the Shepherd's room and
greécied his master with fomd afee-
tion. The two went away [ogether,
They walked up a deserted
nud  ground o the s old  graveyard.
Whan It was quite darvk, they groped
thelr way through the weedy, briered
ilgles, between mosscoversd toppling
stones, (o thelr old nook under the
ash tree, There Hirnm made
of botehs, pleked from the evergreons
that grew in the graveyard, and lny
down upon it under his overcont with
the dogz Christinas. He found it im
possibie to sleep, however, When he
closed his eyes a pew thought bwgan
uudging him.

It sezmed to be saying, “Whut are
you going to do now, Mr. Hiram
Blenkivsop?"

He was pleased that It seemed to
sy Mr. Hirum Blenkinsop, He lay
for a long time looking up at the
sturry moonlit sky, and at the marble,
weather spotted angel on the monu-
mwment of the HReverend Thaddeus
Sueed, who had been lying there,
ant ong the rude forefathers of the
villuge, since 1808,  Suddenly the
ungel begun to move. Mre Blenkinsop
ahxerved with alarm that it had dis-
coverad him and that s rlght fore-
tinger was no longer directed toward
the sky but wus pointing at his face,
‘Yhe angsl hnd assumed the look and
volee of his Old Self and was saying:

“1 don't see why angels are always
cut in murble an' up i graye
yurds with nothing to do bot poiot mt
the sky. It's a cold an' lonesome husi

foh ¥

gone,
to

gireot

n hed

sl

TGS Whyv don't vou give me i

His Old Self vanished and, os 0t
did so, the spotted angel fell to
coughing aml sneezing, It coughed

and sneezed so loudly that the sound
went echolng in the distant sky utd
s0 violently that It recled and secimed
to be In danger of falling, Mpr. Blenk-
Insop awoke with a4 rade jump so that
the dog Christmas barked in
It wus nothing but the midnight 1rain
from the south pulling out of the
station, which was neur the old griave
yard, The spotted angel stood tirmly
in place snd was pointing at the sky
ks usunl.

It wasg probably an honr or
when Mr Blenkinsop
by the barking of the dog Christinus
He gquieted the dog and lstened. Fe

wlnr,

min linteer,

wis v kened

\

".'j. ;

p

I f’f"//
Hiram Sat Dozing in a Corner of the
;r-ﬂoom of the Eagle Hotel That

Y.

heard u sound Hke that of g baby ery-
lng It awoke tender memaories In the
mind of Hirnm Blenkinsop, COne very
sweet recollectlon was about al? that
the barren, bitter years of his young
manhood bad given him worth hav-
ng. It was the recollectlon of a
Hide child which had to his
liome i the first year of his married
Ule
“Bhe

cothe

lived elghteéen months  wad
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used
n

three duys and four hours™
te =y, in spenking of her,
tender note o his voice,

Almost twenty years she had been
Iving i ihe ol graveyard near the
ush tree.  Since then the volce of a
child erying always halted his steps.
It is probable that, in her short life,
the neglected, pathetie child Pearl—
that having been her name—had pro-
tested much agninst a plentiful lack
of comfort aml sympathy,

So Mr. Blenkinsop's agitation at
the sound of a baby crying some-
where near him, in the darkness of
the old graveyard, was quite natural
and will be readily understood. He
rose on his elbow und listened. Aguin
he heard the small, appealing volce.

“Hy thunder! Christmas,” he whis-
pered.  “If thut ain't like PPearl when
she was a litle, teeny, weeny thing
no bigger'n a pint o beer! Say, It

he
with

I8, sir, sure as sin "
He serambled to his feet, suddenly,
for now, also, he oould hear the

volee of o woman cryving. He groped
his way in the direction from which
{he sound canme nand soon digcovered
the woman, She was kpeeling on a
grave with a efild In her arms. Her
grief touchmd the hesrt of the mah.
“Who be you?' he asked.
“I'm cold, and my baby Is sick,
and 1T have no friends,” she sobbed.
“Yes, ye have!" suld Hiram Blen-
kinsop. *1 don't care who ye bhe,
I'm ver friend and don't ye forgit It."
There was a reassuring note in the
volce of Hiram Blenkinsop, Its gentle-
nees had in Iton gquiver of sympathy.

Shee et B amid gave to him—an un-
known, Invisible man, with just a
(ulver of sympuathy In his volee—

her confidence,

If ever one was in necd of sympan:
thy, she was at that mongent. She
felt that she must speak out to some

one. So keenly she felt the Impulse
that she hal been speaking to the
sturs and the coll gruvestones, Here

ut Indt wasg a human being with a
quiver of sympathy In his volee,

“1 thought 1 would come home,
when 1 got here I was afraid,”
the girl moancd., *1 wish 1 conld die.”

“No, yve don't, elther!™ sald Hirnm
Blenkinsop, “Sometimes, 've thought
that [ hadn't no felends an' wanted
to die, but 1 Just foolin® my
gelf. To be sure. 1 ain't hnd no baby
on my hoands but I've had somethin'
Just as woreisome, 1 guess, Folks ke
you un' me hus gor friends a-plenty
it we'll only give I've
found that out. You let me take that
baby an' come with me. I know
where you'll git the glad hand. You
AE right along with me"

The unmistakable note of sincerlty
wis in the volee of Hirao Blenkinsop.

was

‘oin a chance.

Conne

She gouve the buby nte bis arms. e
held It to his bhreast o moment, think-
Ing of old times. Then he swung
his arms like a orndle saying:

“Nou stop your hallerin’—ye gol
durn Hitle sheezucks! It aln't  de-

cent to go on that way o a graveynrd
an’ ye ought to know it, He ye tryin’
to wake up the dead?”

The buby grew qulet amd  Aoally
fell uslevp
“Come on, now.” sudd Hiram, with

| the baby  Ixlng ageinst his  breast.

You the puast,
I know n little house that's next door

i |

nn' me are goin' out o

viven They si#y ye can Fee
heaven from Its winders It's where
the pood Shepherd lHyves,  Christmns
wi b know the plivee—tlon’t we, ol
boy? Come right salong There aln't

no kind o doubt @ what they'H say

0 s,

The young wownn followed him ot

[ the old gruvevard and through the
durk, deserted streets antll they came
e the cottunge of the Widow Moran
They pussed through the gate loto
Judge Crooker's garden, Under the
Sheplivrd's window, Hirnm Blenkin
sop guve the buby to s mwother amd
| with his hands to his mouth called

| sweeplng

“Bob!"™ In o loud whisper, Suddenly
u robin gounded his alurm, Instantly,
t e .‘illv;n‘n'rll'-" roomn was full of Heht,
In o mowent, he was ut the window
the gurden paths and the
tree tops with his searchlight, It
fell on the sorrowful figure of the
young mother with the child In heér
arms and stopped, She stood looking
up at the window bathed in the tlood
of light, It reminded the Shepherd
of thut glow which the wise men saw
in the munger at Bethlehem,

“Pauline Baker!™ he exclaimed,
“Huve you come back or am [ dream-
ing? It's you—thanks to the Blessed
Virgin! It's you! Come around to
the door, My mother will let you
in

It wus a warm welcome that the
glrl received In the little home of the

Widow Moran, Muany words of comn
fort and good cheer were spoken in
the next hour or ko, after which the
goodl woman made ten and toust and
Lrolled s ehop nod wervedd them In
thie Shepherd's room,

“God love ye, chlld! So he was a
wmarried wan—had ‘cess to hlm an'
the lkes o him!™ she sald as she
eie In with the tray. “Mother o
Jesus! Whnt a wicked world It isl™

The prodent @og Christmas, heing
afrald of bables, hid under the Shep-
herd's bed, and Hiram Blenknsop
lay down for the rest of the uigat oo
the lounge In the cottage kitchen.

An hour after daylight, when the
Judge was walking In his garden, he
wondered why the widow und the
Shepherd were sleeping so lute

CHAPTER SEVEN.
In Which High Veltage Develops In
the Conversation.
n warm, bright
There was not a eloud Im the sky.
Roger Delane hod arrived aod the
Bings were glving a dinner that even-
ing, The best people of Hazelmead
were  coming  over In motorears
Phyllis and Rogee had a long ride
together that day on the new Kens
tucky saddle bhorses. Mrs, Bing had
spent the morning tn Hazelmead and
had stayed to luneh with Mayor and
Mrs, Stacy. She had returned at
four and ocut =ome flowers for the
table and gone to her room for an
hour's rest when the young people
returned, She was not yet asleep
when 'hyllls enme Into the big bed-
roem, Mre Bing lay among the cush-
lons on her couch, She partlyp rose,
tumbled the cushions into a plle and

It was May day.

lenned mgainst them,

“Heavens! I'm  tired ™ she  ex-
clalmed,  “These women In Hazel-
mead hang onto one like a lot of

hungry cats,

They all want money
“':l'"
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“Marrigd! To Whom Are You Man

ried "

for one thing or another
or Liberty or fatherless chils
dren or tobacco for the soldlers op
hooks Tor the lbrary, My word! I'm
broke and It seems as it cach of my
legs hung by n thread."

Phyilis smlled ns she
ing down ut her mother,

“How beautiful yvou look ! the fond
mother exclalmed.  “If he didn’t pro-
poke to-day, ue's a chump.”

“But he did,"” said Phyllig,  “1 tried
to keep bl from I, but he Just would
propage In spite of me™

The glrl's fuce was red and serious,
She down in a chair pnd hegun
to remove her hnt, Mrs. Hing rose
suddenly, nnd ool fucing Phyllis

“I thought you Joved him” she suid
with a look of swprise,

-Redd Crosa
bonds

stom]  looks

Sk

“So 1 do” the girl answered,

“Whatr did you p.u}"f"

“1 sald no"

“What "

“I refused him!™

“For God's sake, Phyllis! Do you
think you cun affird to play with a
inn ke that? e won't stund for
it

“Let him sit for It then and, mother,
vou mlght a8 well know, first as lust
that 1 wm not playing with hin,”

There was o calin note of flvimness
in the volee of the girl. She was pre-

pured for this seene.  She had known
it was coming Her mother wus hot
with ireitating astonishment The
calmness of the girl In suddonly  he-
ginning to dig a grave for this e
wmbitlop=—rich with promise-—in the
very dny when It had rome sulunis-
slvely to their feet, stung ke the
tooth of a serpent, She stood very
erect and sald with an ey look In
her fuce: l

“You young upstart! What do you |
mean

There was a moment of frighkl

which hoth of the women
began to turn cold. Then Phyllls sn-
gswered very calmly as she sat look-
ing down at the bunch of violets In
her hand:

“It means
mother.”

Mrs. Bing's face turned red. Thera
wits 1 lttle convulsive movement of
the muscles around her mouth, She
folded her arms on her breast, lifted
her chin a bit higher and asked In
n polite tone, although her words fell
Hke fragmenty of cracked loe

“Muorried! To whom are you mar
rled ¥

“To Gordon King"

Phyitls spoke casunlly as If he were
it plece of ribbhon thut she bhad bought
K n stare.

Alrs
covered per fTace
half a moment, RBuddenly she pleked
np a slipper that lay at her feet and
flung It ot the girl

(TO BE CONTINITED)

gllence in

thut I am married,

Bamge sank Into a chalr and

A legnl lleght neturnlly foels

ot 1 the fudge turms L' Jdows g,
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with her hanpds for |

among mothers.
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would think of giving to
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~ ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

Warning! Unless you see the nnme
“Bayer" on packege or on tublets you
are not getting genulpe Aspirin pre-
scribed by physleluns for twenty-one
vears and proved sale by mlllions
I'nke Aspirin only as told In the Bayer
packnge for Colds, Headuche, Neurnl
gla, Rheumatism, Earache, Toothache,
| Lumbago and for Paln. Haody tin
hoxes of twelve Bayer Tablets of As.
pirin cost few cents, Drugglsts also
sell larger packnges, Aspirin I8 the
trade murk of Bauyer Munufacture of
Monoaceticacidester of Sulleyeacid.—
| Ady,

sirength, |
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pain,

her

without consulting a physician,

Children

Have You
Everybody has read the above

eye, the wiggle in the tiny fingers.
from pain to pleasure. Try it.

L4

| HALL'S CATAHRHH MEDICINE restorea
normal conditions and allowa Nature to
do ts work

Al Druggints Clreulnrs free

F. J. Cheney & CUeo., Toledo, Ohlo.

The Breath of Their Life.

“Is It teve that wll theatvical stars
crave publiciry.”
v VOu ever ol el 0 fisho oo

of water, gnsping and fopping ubout
the gronmnd

O conrse,”

Sl that fish doesn't yeinrn for lis
nutive element any more than the ay-

Age-Tlerald

Birminghum

No Discharge in That War,

[ Thers noo misn that hath power
I:u\u-r 1l siirit o retnlr 1T it
nelther hath he power In the duy o
lirpit ] i thoree | By il | 1]
thint wni Feclesinsties VI
But Seldom Are,
[ ks 1 i dor himself »
| hlg gun® Waehh—"Yvr, Men of |
culliber gsaally
ih,- inn wWho cluryes HIELD |-|-|'.\l--
an toanbstones 1= nlswayvs o hinred line
.
Find the Cause!
It bn't right to dmg along feeling
miserable—half sick Find out what 1
making you feel so badly and try to

correct it. Perbaps your kidneys are
causing that throbbing backache or
those sharp, stabhing pains. You may

have morning Inmeness, too, headaches,
dizzy spells and irregular kidney action.
['se Noan's Kidney Pilla, They have
Ask

: helped thousands of ailing folks
| | your neighbor!

An Idaho Case

B. Kent, .
Idaho, msave;
"1 had quite a lit-
tle trouble from my
Wldneys My back
gave ma the worst
suffering It wun
alwanvs waenk nsnd
lame and wched mo
at times, 1 could
hardly stand i
Then the kldney
cretionns el
iy and welre
Inrend I
ow hoxes of
Pillh und they gave

Doan's Kldney
me vory goid re-

Cet Doan's st Any Store, 60¢ & Box
DOAN"'S ®ipier
PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

! W. N. U, Salt Lake City, No. 19..191

erage thentricul stur eraves publicity |

Why Castoria?

ago Castor 0il, Paregorio, Drops and Soothing Syrups were the remedies

in common use for Infants and Children; Castor Oil so nauseating as to be
almost impossible and the others all containing Opium in one form or another,
but so disguised as to make them pleasant to the taste, yet really to stupify the
child and give the appearance of relief from
It required years of research to find a purely vegetable combination that
would take the place of these disagreeable, unpleasant and vicious remedies that
from habit had become almost universal. This was the inception of, and the reason
for, the introduction of Fletcher's Castoria, and for over 30 years it has proven its
worth, received the praise of Physicians everywhere and become a household word
ESPECTALLY Erepared for Infants and Children and no mother
aby a remedy that she would use for herself,

Cry For

CASTORIA

N

Tried It?

headline; how many believe it?

Have you a little-one in the home, and has that dear little mite
when its stomach was not just right felt the comforts that come with
the use of Fletcher’s Castoria? You have heard the cry of pain.
Have you heard them cry for Fletcher’s Castoria? Try it.

Just help baby out of its trouble tomorrow with a taste of Case
toria. Watch the difference in the tone of the cry, the look in the

The transformation is complete—

You'll find a wonderful lot of information about Baby in the
booklet that is wrapped around every bottle of Fletcher’s Castoria.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALwars

Bears the Signature of

20k |
- - SENS. THE CENTAUR 'COMPANY, NEW YORA OITY. \
= - — et

Requirements. Jud Tunkins.

“It requires dollars to get into the Jud Tunkins snys sihce he looked
fust set,”  “And sense to keep out | Into a Jewelry store window nmd saw
of It pipes  for ludy smokers he's about

——e rendy 1o Yoin the antl-tobpeco l'l'll‘*llil!:
Catarrh S 24

Catarrh Is & local disense greatyy influ. A Lady of Distinction 4
I:'""']"i' by T"mw!lllu'lunull -:;rluununu. Is recognlzed by the delleate fascinats
IALL'S CATARIRI MEDICINE s a 2
| Tonle mnd Hlood Purifier. By cleansing | lng Influence of the perfume she uses,
the blond and bullding up J\n System, | A bath with Cuticura Soap and hot

| wnter to thoroughly cleanse the pores,

followed by a dusting with Cutlcura
Tuleum powder usually meusns o clear,
sweet, healthy skin.—Adv,

ooy
furned

penitence 1s only madness
npslde dosvn.-—Dr.  Johnzon

| -
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FOR INDIGESTION
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
It acts mildly but quickly and good re=
be worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with
ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment
heals Sores, Alliys Pain. Will tell you
$1.25 a bottle at d.n{.n
W. F, YOUNG, Ine., 370 Temple 81, Springfiald, Masa
Eatonic Works Magic
has done me more good than anything
neld stomnch, bloating, food repenting
und enubles the stomneh to digest the
You get the full strength from the food

1 ">~ Sure Relief
B
I
ST0PS
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similas
sults are lusting, Does not blistes
each bottle tells how, $2.50 a botdle
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, En-
more if you write,
N L
ew Life for
“I have taken only two boxes of
else” writes C, O, Frapplr.
ond Indigestion, It quickly t up
food nnturally. That means oot only
yon eat. Blg box only costs s trifle

6 BELLANS
l SORBINE
| ABSORBINE Jpyti-/n 8
troubles and gets horse going sound.
or remove the hair and horse ean
delivered. Horse Book 9 R fres.
larged Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veing,
o¢ delivered, Liberal trial bottle for 10e mamps,
Eutonic nnd feel ke a new wan, It
Eatonle Is the modern remsdy for
und ourtles out the goldivy Hus
richlef pain umnd discamfort but
with your drugeist's guaruntes,




